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Mr. Dryden expresses himself with still more energy upon this subject in Aurengzebe, and paints it in the warmest and most glowing colours. With him it is the pleasure,
" Where Nature sums up all her joys in one;" and which
" So fills the senses, that the sonl seems fled, " And thought itself does for the tune lie dead."
Must not such lively descriptions as these, independently of certain hints of nature, tempt curiosity to make a trial of the truth ? And is it possible not to pity, rather than blame the experiments which a lady is thus strongly prompted to make ?
It would be endless to specify the particular plays which I must totally prohibit; but I believe the best and shortest general rule that I can give my countrywomen is absolutely to abstain from all those which they like best.
COMMON SENSE.
SATTJBDAT, FEBETJAKT 11,1788.	No. 54.
"Ne vitam transeant, veluti pecora; queenatura prona, atque ventri " obedaentia finxit."	S-AiLTTST.
TASTE is now the fashionable word of the fashionable world. Everything must be done with taste: that is settled; but where, and what that taste is, is